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good deal of camel dung from the previous season's grazing.
On two occasions we passed by small exposures of the under-
lying rock in horseshoe cavities of dunes and, at about noon
when we came up with the baggage after more than four
hours' marching, Farraj, who was an intelligent and obser-
vant desert craftsman, called our attention to the first shrub
of Hadh marking our exit from Bani Jafnan into the fairly
extensive tract of Hadhat abu Khashba, so-called from a cone
peak of that name lying about a mile north-eastward of the
ridge on whose summit we halted for lunch. By this time
'Ali and some others were positively fainting for a sip of
coffee and we were all, indeed, so hungry after a really good
morning's work that we proceeded to over-eat ourselves.
Whether that was the cause or, as some averred, the excess
of salt in the Naifa water after several days in the skins, we
all showed signs of weariness during an unusually sultry
afternoon with the result that all idea of making a forced
march to Shanna during what remained of the day was
abandoned.

Just before our lunch halt we had crossed the tracks left
by Zayid and 'Ali on their outward journey to Shanna, while
mild consternation was created in our ranks by the dis-
covery almost immediately afterwards of the fairly recent
tracks of a considerable raiding party. It was this discovery
that necessitated our halt at that moment for it was essential
that the matter should be investigated. They are of Sa'ar
or, maybe, Dawasir, declared 'Ali, for their camels are of
the steppe and not of the sands. You see how heavily they
have trodden. It may be ten days ago or less that they
passed, perhaps six or seven but probably before Zayid and I
went down to Shanna. We saw not the tracks then for we
passed here during the night.

As we marched a brief diversion was created by a snake
which charged, upright and rapidly zig-zagging, through
our ranks and took refuge amid the tangled roots of an Abal
bush. After a vain search we set fire to the dry shrub but
failed to coax the reptile out into the open again. Another
halt was called at a small exposure of rock in a characteristic
dune hollow, and a cursory search was rewarded by the